io2                 MARY STUART.           ACT m.

On written witness of your secretaries
Great on all points against you.

Mary Stuart.                         Wherefore then

Are not these writers with these writings brought
To outface me front to front ?   For Gilbert Curie,
He is in the Frenchman's hands a waxen toy,
Whom the other, once mine uncle's secretary,
The cardinal's of Lorraine, at his mere will
Moulds, turns, and tempers: being himself a knave
That may be hired or scared with peril or coin
To swear what thing men bid him.   Truth again
Is this that I deny not, seeing myself
Against all right held fast in English ward,
I have sought all help where I might hope to find:
Which thing that I dispute not, let this be
The sign that I disclaim no jot of truth
In ail objected to me.   For the rest,
All majesty that moves in all the world
And all safe station of all princes born
Fall, as things unrespected, to the ground,
If on the testimony of secretaries
And on their writings merely these depend,
Being to their likeness thence debased: for rne,'
Nought I delivered to them but what first
Nature to me delivered, that I might
Recover yet at length my liberty.
I am not to be convicted save alone
By mine own word or writing.   If these men
Have written toward the queen my sister's hurt
Aught, I wist nought of all such writ at all;